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MINISTER. Let me submit this, my lord. In this never-lasting
world of ours, everything perishes, and heat and cold, pleasure and
pain, go hand-in-hand. Pain, pain, only pain in this life, and that is
why one yearns for the Nirvana of eternal peace, where pain is
stopped for ever. You, prince, can strive to be nearer to eternal
peace, when you have received the heirloom, the throne. Come, nu-
king, ascend the throne of eight silver-white umbrellas, be crowned
lord of this realm, while the orchestra plays.                        [Exeunt.]

SCENE 8
THE FOREST
Enter STUMPY and PRINCESS.

STUMPY, You, female-cobra that kills the rightful husband, when
a man, a future new husband, enters your presence! Emerald and
ruby, lake and lily, I and the palace-born, have been united for
some time. I feel quite tired of this forest, and desire to return to
civilization and boast to others of my luxurious life. Think of a way,
princess.

PRINCESS. Man without an equal in this world of men, flower
that I wear in my hair, my prince Stumpy! You are not satisfied
with ruling a princess in the wilderness. You want to dwell in the
shadow of a palace, and boast to citizens of your great fortune. You
are my dear lord, and I will carry you in a basket on my head, and
take you back to civilization. O orchestra, please befriend us, and
help us on our way.

[The orchestra plays and when it stops, they have arrived at the
city.-]

STUMPY. My lady-bountiful, my alms-house that is ready to
welcome every man! So this is the great city that is near our forest.
It is indeed an imposing capital with towers and gold and beauty.
However, we must first look to our stomachs, to still the wind that
disturbs us through hunger. We will beg for food, and use our wits
to get our meals, Mistress Glue that snares man to get stuck, woman
who ties up every man by love. My great glory shall help us. Let us
move a little further on, and wait at a suitable place to beg.

[Exeunt.]